
. THE SUN. SUNDAY, JUNE 25. 1803.

..Walt ley. Oarun

ik

A BffiBMB OF FRANCE.

Bf Being the Memoirs of Gaston do Bonne,

c Sicur de Marsac

H A ROMA1STCE.

i
BY STANLEY J. WEYMAN,

Uml f Anlbor of " Tnt Uosm fifths Wolf." le.

IV I CIIAPTEn t Thb Bronx ot-- Fools.

HI The death of the Trlnee of Condi which oo--

Hf tarred In the spring of 1588. br depriving me

Hi "of my only patron reduced me to auoh stralta
: that the wintor of that yoar. which saw the

eKlng of Navarro come to upend his Christmas
H, t ut Jean d'Angely. saw the lowest dopth of

H !nv fortunos. I did not know at this tlmo--I

It' ijmay confess It to-d- without shame-whlt- her

H io turn for a cold crown or a new scabbard.
HV fnd neither had nor discerned any hope of

f ' employment Tho poaco. lately patched up at
H1 ISlols betwoon tho King of Franco and the

Oamm. persuaded many of the Huguenot
MW Uhat tholr final ruin was at hand ; It could not

11, "jlll Uielr exhausted troasury. or enable them
In to nut fresh troops Into tho Hold.

M'k Thodoathof this Trlnce had left the Klnir of
Wf Nnvnrro without a rival In the affeetlons of the

Huguenots, the Viscount of Turenne whose
tt'.bulont ambition alroady began to make

t Itself felt, nnd M. do Chntlllon ranking next to
v htm. It was my 111 fortune, however, to be
Jf equally unknown to all thoso leadore. and as
7 tho month of Docombcr which saw me thus
? miserably strattonod saw me also roach the
j aire of JO. which I regard, dlfforing In that

rk from many, as tho Brand cllmaeterlo of a
S? Span's llfo. It will bo bellovod that I had need
V f)f all the courage which rollglon and a cam- -

v Ipalener's life could supply.
R I imd beon compollod some tlmo before to
gfcell all my horses, except tho blaok Bardlnlan

V (with the whlto spot on the forehead: and I
f found mysolf obliged to part also with

I S Cmy valet do chambro and croom. whom I dls- -

' fcjnlssed on the eame day. paylnir them their
rVages with the last links of cold chain left to

i' xne. It was not without grlof and dismay that
'I saw myBolf thus stripped of the appurto- -
Vtianees of a man of birth, and driven to groom
bmy own horse under eovor of night But this

' I f was not tho worst. My dross, which sufforod
?. somewhat from this mental emDloyment
y began In no lens time to boar wltnoss to my

gcbange of circumstances: so that on tho day
?' ftof tho Kins of Navarre's entrance Into St.

', FJTean I darod not face the crowd, always quick
X 'to romark tho povorty of those above them.
i 'but was fain to keep within doors and wear

"out my patlonce In tho garret of tho cutlor'o
V, tftiouse In tho Ruo do la Coutellerle. which was
'h ?ill tho lodging I could now afford.
5 t rardleu. 'tis astraneo worldl Strange the
y ana strange tno now i aiy reueotions on
i that day. I remember, were most melancholy.

Look at IthowIvroulJ. Ioouldnotbutaee that
J my llfo's spring was over. The crows' feet wero
i gathering about my eyes, and my mustachlos,

' which seemed with each day of HI fortune to
$ stand out more fiercely in proportion as my

f ' face grow leaner, wero already gray. I was
l' ont at elbows, with ompty pockets, and a

BWord which peered through the sheath. The
meanest ruder, who with broken feather and
tarnished laco swaggered at the heels of e.

was scarcely to be distinguished from
me. I had still, it Is true, a rock and a few
barren acres in Brittany, the last remains of
the family property: but the small suma
which the farmers could afford to pay were
sent annually to Paris to my mother, who had
no other dower. And this I would not touch,
being minded to die a gentleman, even If I
oould not live In that estate

Small as wore my expectations of success,
elnco I had no one at the Elng'a side to push
my business, nor any friend at court. I never-
theless did all I eould. I drew up a petition,
nnd. lying In wait one day for M. Forget, the
King of Navarre's socretary. placed It in his
hand, begging him to lay it before that Prince.
Bo promised to do so. politely and with as
much as I had a right to expect
But tho careloss manner In which he doubled
up tho paper on which I had spent so muchI labor and thrust it into his pouch, no loss than
tho covert sneor of his valet who ran after me
to gettbe customary present and ran, as I still
blush to remembor. In vain warned me to re-- 1

train from hope.
In this, however, having llttlo save hope

loft I fallod so signally as to spend the next
day and the day alter in n fever of alternate
confidence and despair, the cold fit following
tho hot with perfect regularity. At length, on
the morning of tho third day I remember It
lacked but throe of Christmas I hoard a step
on the stairs. My landlord living in the shop
and the two intarvonlng floors being empty. I
had no doubt the message was for me. and
went outsldo tho door to receive It my first
glanoo at tho mossengor confirming me In my
highest hopes as woll as In all that I had ever

k heard of the generosity of the King of Navarre.
I reoognized tho lad for onoot the royal pages,
a saucy fellow, who had a day or two boforo
orled "Old Clothes I" after me in the street. I
was very far from rosentlngthls now, however,
nor did he appear to recall it so that I drew

i& the happiest augury, as to the contents of the
SI note bo boro. from the politeness with which0 lie presented It to mo.
& I would not however, run tho risk of a mis- -

jjrj take, and asked him directly and with formal- -

ffif Ity if it was for mo.
5 He answered with the utmost respeat that
& It was for tho Slour de Marsac. and for me if
W I wero he.
jtf " Tboro is an answer, perhaps ?" I said, see- -

j;?f4 Jng that he lingered.
p "The King of Navarre, sir. will receive your
3 anuwor in person, I believe." ho replied, with

low bow. And wltn that replacing the cap,fa he bad doffed out of respect for me, he
(is turnod and wont down tho stairs.
if'?, Itoturning to my room and looking the door,

HP, I hastily opened the missive, which was sealed
HK,' with a largo seal, and found Its contents to
HJjj exceed all my expectations. The King of Na- -

HjpL varre desired me to wait on him at noon on
WPr& the following day, and tho letter ooncluded

K with such expressions of kindness and goodI will as left mo In no doubt of tho Prlnoe'a In
mw tentlons. I read It I oonfoss. with emotions

K of joy and gratltudo which would hotter have
WW become a younger man. and oheerfully sat

down to spend the rest of the day In making
such Improvements In my dross as seemed
possible. Iconoluded with a thnnkful heart
that I had now escaped from poverty at any
rato from such poverty as is dlsgracoful to a
gentleman and consoled myself for tho mean-
ness of the appearance I must mako at court
with tho refloctlon that a day or two would
mend both habit and fortune.

Accordingly It was with n stout heart that I
left my lodgings a fow minutes before noon
next morning and walked toward the castle.
It was some time since I had mode so public
an appearance In tho streets, which the visit
of tho Klngof Nmarro's court had filled with
au unusual crowd, and I could not help fancy-
ing as I pussod that some of tho loiterers eyedI roe with a covert smllo. and Indeed I was
shabby enough. Hut finding that a frown
Inore than sufficed to restore the gravity of
these gentry, I spt down the appearance to my
own and, stroking my
mustachlos, strode along bravely until I saw
before me and oomlng to meet me the same
pace who had delivered the note.

Ilestoppod In front of me with an air of Im-
portance, nnd, making mo a low bow, whereat
I saw the b) slanders stare, fur he was as gay
aoungsp3rkasMitld of Honor could desire,
lie begged me to hasten, as tho King awaited
me In hlhflobot.

" He lins akod for you twice, sir," he con-

tinued, .mportantly, the feather of his capal- -
"most sweeping the ground.

w , i I " I think." Ianswered, quickening my steps.
I', I '"that the King's letter M noon, young sir.

If I am late on such an oceaslon he baa In-

deed causo to complain of me."
"Tuttutl" he rejoined, waving his hand

with a dandified air. "It Is no mattor. Ono

may steal a horse when nnothcr may not look
ovor the wall, you know."

A man may be gray-haire- he mny be
and yot retain some of the

frenhnoss of youth. On receiving this Indica-

tion of a favor exceeding all expectation. I
that I folt the blood rise to my faeo

and experienced In my heart the most llvoly

gratitude. I wondered who had spoken In my

behalf, who had befriended mo: and conolud-ln- g

at last that ray part In the affair at Ilrou-ag- e

had come to the King's ears, though I
could not conceive through whom, I passed
through the castle gates with an air of confi-

dence and elation, whloh was not unnatural. I
think, under the circumstances. Thence, fol-

lowing my guide. I mountod the rampart and
entered tho courtyard.

A number ol grooms and valets were loung-

ing hore. some leading horses to and fro. and
others exchanging Jokes with tho wonohes

who leanod from tho windows, while their fol-

lows again stamped up nnd down to keep their
feet warm, or played ball against the wall in
Imitation of their masters. Suoh knuves are

tholr bettors, butever more Insolent than
they made way for mo with respect and, with
rising spirits, yet a little Irony. I reminded
myself, as I mounted the stairs, of the words.
" whom the King dellghteth to honor!"

lteachlng the head of the filght.whoro was a
soldier on guard, the page oponod tho door of

the r, and. standing asldo. bade

"MADEMOISKLI.E. AS TOUOHT

me enter. I did so and hoard the door close
behind me.

For a moment stood still, bashful and con-

fused. It seemed to me that thoro wore n
hundred people In tho room, and that hnlf tho
eyes which met mine wero women's. Though
I was not altogether a strangor to such stnto
aathoFrlnco of Condrf had maintained, this
crowded anteroom filled mo with surprise
and even with a degreo of awe. of which I was
the next moment ashamed. Tho flutter of
silk and gleam of jewels surpasod anything I
had then seen, for my fortunes had novorlod
me to court: but an instant's reflection

me that my fathers had hold their
own in such scenes, and. with a bow regulated
rather by this thought than by the shabblnoss
of my dress. I advanced amid a sudden silence.

"M. de Marsac 1" the page announced In a
tone which soundod a llttlo odd In my ears, so
that I turned quickly to look at him. Ho was
gone, however, and when I turnod again the
eyes which mot mine were full of smiloo. A
young girl who stood near me tittored. and,
put out of countenance by this. I looked round
In embarrassment to find some ono to whom I
might apply.

The room was long and narrow, panelled
with wood, with four windows on tho one
hand, and two fireplaces, now heaped with
glowing logs, on the other. Between tho

stood a rack of arms. Bound tho nearer
hearth lounged halt a dozen pagos. tho coun-
terparts of tho young blade who had brought
mo hither, and talking with those wore as many
young gentlewomon. Two hounds Iny bask-
ing closo at hand, and colled betwoon them,
with her head on the baok of tho larger, was n
figure so strange that at another tlmo I should
have doubted my eyes. It wore tho fool's
motley and cap and bolls, but a socond glance
showed me It was a woman's figure A tor-ro-

of black hair flowed loose about her
neck, her eyes shono with wild merriment,
and her face. keon. thin, and hectic, glared at
me from tho dog's back. Beyond her, round
tho further fireplace, olustered half a score of
gallants and ladlos, of whom ono prnsontly
advanced to me "Sir," he said, politely, and
I wished I could match his bow, "youwlshod
to oo "

"The King of .Navarre." I onsworod, doing
my best

Ho turned to the group behind him and said
In a peculiarly even, placid tone: " He wishes
to see the King of Navarro." Then In solemn
silence he bowed to me again and went back
to his fellows.

Upon the Instant bofore. indeed. I could
make up my mind how to take this, a socond
tripped forward, and, saluting me. said: "M.
deMarsnelthink"

"At your senlce, sir." I rejoined, and, eager
tooscape the gaze of all thosx ees and the
tittering which was audible behind me, I took
a step forward to bo In readiness to follow him.

"M. de Marsac to see the Klngof Navarre"
he repeated, suaelr, turning as the other had
dona to those behind. And with that he. too.
wheeled round nnd went back to the II ro.

I atarod. afirstsusclnlonotthetrutlinrousod
In ray mind. But before I could net upon It
for It was no easy task to decldo how to net.
a third advanced with the snmo measuredsteps. "By appointment. I think, sir" he
said, bowing lower than the otherf.

ea," I replied, sharply, beginning to grow
warm, by appointment at noon."

M. de Marsac to see the King of Navarre by
appointment at noon," ho nnnnuncod In a sing
song tone to thoso bohlnd him. And with a
second bow, while I grew scarlet with morti-
fication, ho. too wbeelod gravely round, and
returned to tho fireplace.

I saw another prspnrlng to advance, but ho
was stoppod. Whether my face of nngornnd
bewilderment m too much for thorn, or someamong them lacked patience to see the end. ashout of laughter. In which all the roomjoined, cut short the farce. I winced : 1 lookedthis way and that It seemed to mo that tho
place rang with gibes; that every panelframed, however I turned myselt a cruel,sneering face One behind me cried " Old
Clothes I" and whenll turned, the other henrthwhispered the tnunt. It added a thousandfoldto my embarrassment that there was in nil n
certain orderliness, snthat while none inoed,and none, while looked at tbsm. raised theirvoices. I seemed the more singled out. andplaced hb h butt In the mldt.

Ono face nrald tho pyramid of countenances.
which hid the further fireplace, so hurned lf

Into my recollection that I never thereaf-
ter forgot It: it was a dellcnm faee bj.
longing to a young girl who xtood boldly In
front of her companions It was face full of
pride, and an 1 looked nt It. of soorn. Hlie
scarcely, deigned to laugh: und hersrneoful
figure slight, and handsomely jet perfectly
proportioned, seemed Instinct with the same
feeling of amused contempt.

This scene whli h seemod long cnouch to
me, might have lasted longer, sealng that not
one there had pity on me. had I not In my
desperation espied A door at the further end
of the room, und concluded, seeing no other,
that It was the door of the King's

The mortification I was suffering was so
that I did not hesitate, but advanced

oldly toward It Thereupon there was a lull
In the laughter round me. and halt a dozen
voices called on me to stop.,,

"I have come to see the King, I answered,
turning fiercely, for I was by this timx In no
mood for browhontlng. "and I will soo html"

"He Is out hunting," they all cried with one
accord, nnd signed Imperiously to mo to go
back tho way Iliad come.

But having the King's appointment safe In
my hand I thought I had good reason to dis-
believe thsm, nnd taking ndvnntngo of their
surprise, for they hnd not expected so hold a
step on my part- -I was nt tin- - door neforo they
eould Prevent me 1 heard Matbarlue. the
fool, who had sprang to her feet err: "Par-dle-

He would take the kingdom of heaven
by foreel" And, those wero the last words Iheard, for, uilUttdtn latch, thero was no

HHHllHHHHHHir

guard there, a sudden, swift silence fell pon
tho room behind me.

I pushed the door gontlv open and went in.
Thero wero two men sitting In one of the win-

dow, who turned and iookod angrily toward
tno, nnd for the mstthp room was .empty. 1 ho
King's wnlklng shoos lay by his chair, and he-si-

thorn tlio bootjack. A dog before the rlr
got up sloly nnd growlod. nnd ono of the
men. rising from tho trunk on "! hnwM
sitting, came toward me. and asled me.wlth
every sign of Irritation, what I wanted there,
and who had given ma leatn to enter.

was explaining with somo diffidence the
stlllnessoflheroomsoberlngme.thatlwished
toKo.Uhe King, when he who had advanced
took me up sharply with. "The hlng? Tho
King ? lies not here, man. Ho Is hunting ,at
bt Valory. Did they not tell you so putsldo?"

I thought I rooognlzed the speaker, than
whom I have seldom seen a man moro Brave
and thoughtful of nspect-f- or his years, which
wero soinothlng loss than mine-m- ore striking
In presence, or more soberly dressed. Ueing
desirous to evade his question. I asked him if
I had not the honor to address M. do Flessls
Mornay. For that wise and cpurtlystatesmnn,
twin pillar of Honry'p Council. It was.

"Tho same, sir." he replied abruptly, and
without taking his eros from me. 1 am Mor-
nay. What of that?"

"I am M. do Marsac." I explained. And
there I stoppod. supposing that as ho was in
the King's confidence, this would make my
errnnd clear to him.

lint I was disappointed. "Woll. sir?" he
eald. and walled Impatiently.

Bo cold a reception following such treatment
as I had suffored outside, would, have sufficed
tn dash my spirits utterly, had I not felt tho
King's letter In my pocket Being pretty con-
fident howevei, that a single. glance at this
would alter M. de Mornas hearing for the
better. I hustoned, looU.ie on It as a kind of
talisman, to draw (tout and present It to him.

Ho took It nnd Iookod at It and opened It
but with so cold and immovable an aspect a;
madi tny hoart sink moro than all that had
gono before "Whnt Is amiss?" cried, un- -
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able to keop ellonce '"Tis from tho King,
sir 1"

"A King in motley I" he answered, his lip
curling.

The sense of his word did not at onco strike
home to me: nnd I murmured In growing dis-
order tlmt tho King hud sent for me.

"Tho King knows nothing of It" was his
answer, gruffly given. And ho thruBt tho
pnper back into my hands. " ft is n trick." be
continuod with the same abruptness, "for
which vou h.iv,i doubtless to thank some of
those Idlu joung rascals without. You had
cent nn npnlleatlon to tho King, I suppose
Jtitso Noiloiint they got hold of that and
this Is tho result."

It was not possible for me to douht any
longer that what he said wan truel I saw In a
moment all my hopes vanish, all my plans
flung to tlm winds, ami in the first shock of the
dlRcoury 1 could ncltherflnd voice to answer
him nor strength to withdraw. In a kind of
Uslon I seemed to see my own haggard face
looking nt ran as if In a glass, and rending
despair in my eres could haie pitied myielf

My disorder wns so great that M. de Mornay
observed it Looking closely at me he two or
three times muttered my name and at Inst
said: "M. deMnrsao Ha! I remembor! You
wero In the nffnlr of Broungo. were you not r '

I raised my hand in tokenof assent being
unablo at the moment to speak, and wns so
shnkon t hat perforcn I leaned against tho wall,
my head sunk on my breast. '1 he memory of
my forty rears prensed hard upon me, filling
mo with despair and bitternoss. I could havo
went but no toars cam .

M. do Mornuy. averting his eyes from mo,
took, two or three short Impatient turns un
and down tho chamber. When ho nddressod
mnagnin his tone was full of grave respect
mingled with such petulance as one brave man
might feel seeing .mother ho hard pressed." M. l Marsac." he said, "you have my sjra- -

fiathv. It Is n crying shims that mon who
tho country should ho reduced to

such straits And wero It possible for me to
increnso my own trnln nt present I should
consider I nn honor If you consented to tako
service with me. Hut I on hnrd put to It my-
self. So are uo all, and th King of Navarro
not least among us. Ho hns lived for a monthupon a wood of if. do Hosny. I will montlonyour nnmo to him, hut I should bo cruel
rather than kind wero I not to warn you thatnothing enn eome of U."

With that ho offered mo his hand: and.
choered as much i,y this mm k of considera-
tion ns by the kindness of IiIh expansions, I
rullled my spirits and withdrew to the door.

Alns! his courtesy wns an 111 preparation for
whut wns still hoforu me. Yot the thing hndto ho done. nnd. painful as were my anticipa-
tions. I laid mr hand on the door, preparod to
run the gauntlet of the antechamber. The
momont I nppoared. or rnthor the moment
tho door closed behind me. I was hailed with
n shout of dorlslon. While or.e cried. "Way.
w.iy for tlm gontlomnn who has seon theKing!" another hailed mo as Oovernor of
Ourenne. and a third requested a commission
In my regiment.

I henid those things with a hoart full almosttn bursting. It seemod to me an unworthy
thing thnt moroly by reason of my poverty I
should be deridod by youths who had still all
their battles heforo them ; but to stop or to re-
proach them would only, ns I woll knew, make
mnttora worse: and. moreover. I was so sore
strlckon thnt T had little spirit left even to
speak. Accordingly, I raado my way through
them with what speed I might my head bent
nnd my countenance betraying my depres-
sion. In this war I wonder there worn not
among them snmo generouH enough to pity
me I had nearly gained the door, and was be-
ginning to broathe. when I found my path
stopped by that particular young lady of the
court whom I have described above. Some-
thing had for tho moiiont diverted her atten-
tion from mo. and it runuired a, word from bor
companions to apprise her of my near neigh-
borhood. Mie turnod then, as one taken br
surprise, and, finding mo so close to her that
my feat nil but touched her gown, sho stepped
quickly aside, and Willi cruel thought drow
her skirts away from contact with me.

The nctlon stung mo. I know not why, more
than all the gibes which were being flung nt
me from evory side, nnd, moved by a sudden
Impulse. I stopped nnd in the blttornoss of my
heart spoke to her,, " Mademoiselle." I said,
bowing low for. ns I have stated, shu wns
small and more like a fairy than n woman,
though hor facn expressed both pride nnd
self-wi- ll 'MadomolsullH.such as lam, I have
fought for 1 raneo' Homo day you may learn
that there are viler things In the world, nnd
have to bear them, than a poor gentleman!"

The words were scarcely out of mr mouth
bofore I repented of them; fprMnthurlne, tho
fool, who was at my elbow, raising hor hands
nboo our heads as In net to bless us. crlod
out that Mopsleur, having gained so rich nn
office, do si reJ u bride to grace It; nnd this
bringing down upon ns a uonrso shout of
laughter Hnd some coarser gibes I buw theouog girl's fnco Hush hotly. ,

At the miiib tlmo a oleo in the crowd cried
muchly, "Out upon his wedding suit!" and
with that nHWoelineut truok,me In tho face.
Another and another followed, coveting mo
with lloui. This was the last straw, For n
moment forgetting whoro I was, 1 turned upon
them, red, nnd furious, every hair In my mus-
tachlos bristling. The next, the full sensu of
my Impotence und of the folly of rosontmont
prevailed, and, dropping my head upon my
breast, J rushed from the room.

I ticllove that the youngest among thorn fol-
lowed me. and that tho cry of "Old Clothes!"pursued ineevnn to tho doorof my lodgings In
the lluo de In Coutellerle But In the hurry of
tliemutiient, und m strong deslretobo within
doors. I barely noticed this, and am not cortaln
whether It was so or not.

OHAPTr.B II.-T- HU ICtxo of NAVinnE.
Notwithstanding the danger with which the

alliance between Henry 111. and the League
menaced us, an ullinnco wheren; the news It
wus sad had lilanohed the King of Navarre's
mustachlos in a single night, tho Court had
nuver ohovvn Itself more frolicsome or moro
Ire from c iro than at this tlmo of which I nm
spenklng. l.von tho lack of money seemed
for the moment forgotten. One .nuuiement
followed another, nnd though without doubtsomething was doing undei the surface for
tho vvl-- of Ids fous held our Prince In turtle-uln- t

dtead, when ho soumud most deeply sunk
In pleasure, to the outward eye bt Jean
d Angely uppeared to be given over to enjoy-
ment from one end to the other.

The stir and bustle of the oourt reaohed me
Ten In mr garret and mad that Christmas.

"""" ' "- -a

which fell on a Sunday, n trlnl almost beyond
sufferance All day long tho rattle of hoofs on
the pavement nnd tho Inughtor of riders iient
on diversion enmo up to tno. making the nam
stool seem harder, tho bare will more bnre
and inoresslng n hundred fold the, solitary
gloom In which 1 sat. For. as sunshine deep-
ens the shadows which fall nthwnrt It. and nn
silence Is llko thnt which follows tho explosion
of amine, eosadnoss and poverty nro never

the kino or tuvAnnnt
more Intolerable than whon hopo and wealth
rub elbows with them.

Even tho great sermon which M. d Amours
preached In the MarKet House on the morning
of Christmas Day had little effect snvoontho
moro sober spirits. I was present mysoir.
sitting In nn obecuro corner of the building,
nnd heard the famous prediction which wns
so soon to bo fulllllod. "biro sild tho
prencher. turning to the King of Navarro, nnd
referring with tho boldness which ovor char-
acterized that grcnt man nnd noble ( lirlstnln
to tho nttempt then holng made to eiclu lo tho
I'rlnco from tho succes-lo- "hire, whit md
at your birth gave you, man cannot tnkenw.iy'
Nay. n llttlo while, n llttlo patience, and joti
will cause usto preach he) nnd tlm l.olro' Willi
you for our Joshua wo shnll cross tho Ionian,
and In tlm Promised l.und tho ( hurch shall
bo set up!"

It may be Imagined that words so bni and
no wall sdnptxil to oncotirige the Huguenots
In the crisis tluouli which their iillatrs were
then passing, charmed nil hearers' ii In-
deed, those, and thny wore few, who being
devoted to tho Viscount do I'urotiuo disliked,
though they could not controvert this public
neknnwdedgment of the Klngof Navarre as
tho Huguenot leader. 'I ho pleasure of tluiA
prosent wns evinced In n hundred viiys. and
tn such an oxtont that even I returned to my
chamber cheered and exalted and found, in
dreaming of the speedy triumph of theciuo,
some com pons itlon for my o.vn HI fortune.

Asthednv woio on, howevor. nnd the even-
ing brought no change, but piesented to mo
the snmn droary prospect with wlili h morning
had made me fniulllnr. I mavioiihes with-
out shnino that my hcnit sank one
more, particularly ns 1 snv,- - that I
should he forced in a dat or two
to sell olthor my remaining horse or
some part of my equipment as essential a
step which I could not contemplate without
foollngsof tho utmost despair. In this stale
of mind I was adding up by tho light of a soli-
tary candle tho fow coins I hail left when I
heard footslopnscondlng the stair. I p insert
tn listen, and ranking them out to I h the stet s
nf two persons was still lost in cnniecturo
who the) might be. when a hund knocked gen-
tly nt my door.

Fearing anothor trick I did not at oiko open,
tho moro us thorc was something stealthy anil
Insinuating in the knock. Thereupon 1 hrard
my vlsltorswhisper: then thoy knocked again.
I nsked loudly who wis there but to this thev
did not ebooso tn give any answer, and I. on
my part, dotormlned not to open unless thev
did. Thedoorvvasstrong.nnd l smilen grimly
nt the thought thnt this tlmo they should have
their trouble for tholr pnins. ,.

To my surprise, however, they did nrt de-
sist, ns I expected nml go aw ay. hutcotitlniied
to knock at Intervals nnd whisper mti li

times. More than onco they railed tno
softly by name and hide mo open. but. as thev
Etondfastly refrained from saying who they
wore. 1 sat still. Once T heard tliem laugh, but
under the breath ns it wero; nnd, persuaded
by this that they wore bent on n frolic I might
havo persisted in my silence until midnight,
which wns not more than two hours off. hut
not a slight souud as of u rat gnawing behind
the wainscot drawn my attention to thodoir.
Raising my rnindle and shading my eyes I dis-
cerned soinothlng small ami bright at the foot
of it and sprang up. thinking tho wero about
to pry the door in. To my Hjtpile. however.
I could discover, on taking th candle toward
It nothing more threat! run.: than a couple of
gold llvres whloh had been thrust through the
crevice between tho door nnd the Hour.

Mr astonishment mai bo roneo'vod. I stood
stnrlng at the coins, tho candlo In my hand
Then, knowing that the young sparks nt the
court would lie very unlikel) to spend such n
sumonnjost I hesitated no longer, hut put-
ting down tho cnndle drow tho bolt of the
door, purposing to aouforwlth my visitors out-
side In this, however. I was dl ippointed.
for the moment the door wns open they unshod
past me. and entorlng the room pell mull,
bade me by signs to cloo the door again.

I did so suspiciously, and without averting
my eyes from my visitors. Great was m won-
der und confusion, therefore when, thn door
being shut, thoy dropped their clonks uno
after the other, nnd X saw heforo mo M. do
Mornay and tho King ot Navarre!

7b beroitfmiici.l

risTor, ao ir.vsr laiiht.
A Unique One! tn "IVbltli tlm Ito-i- Proveil

the Heller Weapon.
rromthe ai ' a ci'e Ix m n'r,

Carmn, Nov.. Juno 10 V tr.ue ly shocked
this community Thur-- . In ovoning.wheii Ue-tl- y

Hlckerson, a covvlio), wns Ins-n- ind dragged
to death by Oourgu Hi e. n ft lend anil

Tlioseeno of the tinged) w is un Dun-pliv'-

cnttlo rmiLh, about two miles from this
placo. Tho ran ih is extensive iindgivescm-plownon- t

ton small tirm of cow bnj a.
Tliursdaj afternoon n trim In id of lattlo wns

received hero from Art mil, and n doyen or
moro of tho vnquoros were sent to town to un-

load nnd drivo the cattle to tin ranch, 'lliocit-tlevver- n

unloaded nnd cliivin into tho liro
rnllrond stock corral, and the Iiojh lode up to
town tolndulgo ill n few ilrlnss bcfoio begin-
ning tho homovvnid, dttst drive. Tho eittlo
being disposed of. tlm b ivs lode intniainp.

During the evening Illce and Hickorson n

playing prnnks on one anothor. llicer-so- n

went to Hlco's bunk, took his pistol, nnd
threw It Into a atr-n- m running clos by.
Thereupon ltlce swung his !ns-- n and caught
Hlckerson, declaring he would drag him Into
tho croek and hold him there until he found
the pistol. He wns prevailed upon b his com- -

fnnfons, however, to release lllckersott. Ho
he would quit woik and leivo tho

ranch. Honnd Hlokorsou sat down together
to figure up how much nnii thny hnd bor-
rowed from or loniiod tn "uch otlier at differ-
ent times und to settle up. Tills matter wis
adjusted amicably and they agreed tn call it
all square, and ltlce moitntel Ins horse to
ride into town for tho purpose of seeing Mr.
l'nrro. the foreman, nnd tn notify him of his
IntoDtlon to leave his sorvico nudrocoivovvhat
was due htm.

He had coverod perhaps hnlf tho dlsf unco to
town. when, for some reason, ho wheeled his
horse and started buck toward tho camp. It
is presumed ho ha thought the matter over
and concluded not to quit work. HI korson
saw him coming, when, without n word to his
companions, ho mounted his horso and started
outtomeotlllce. 1 hey advanced until within
about llftyrnrds of eai li other, when Hickor-
son pulled his revolver an I begin firing. .

Jtli-- leaned over nn the opposite side of his
hnrso, Indian fashion, nnd nogan eiicl ng
around Hlckerson, tit the sumo time undoing
his huso und kept grnili.ally drawing nearer
to Hlckerson. Hlckerson had llred throe times
at his opponent but owing to Bices manum-vre- s

hnd failed to hit olthor horse or rider.
In tho nuMiitlmoltico had draw iicloso enough

to his assailant. Ho stiaightcii d up n hlisnil-dl-

whlrlod liislnriiittiroiind bin ho id, mid in tv

second the lariat hnd w tiled mound his victim h
body, nnd lllco wtib wildly dashing toward the
cninp. dragging the now helpless man ovor tho
rocks nnd through tint sigeintisli.

Tho men in the wero h rrorstrieken (it
tho sight and liefuio tw .il'l tuh to theiis-Distan-

of tho poor filhvv. lib o luul loielted
tlieeimp Itvvnshut the vv rk nf n moment p,
undo tholiihso. nml it t nk but a glim o tit tho
bruised and battered f.u . of thit iiiiloitunato
oiingiuan to tell that life was etlnit
lllce, however, coul I not believe thnt his

victim was dead, und wanted to ridu into the
town for a do tor, but one of tho ton boys enld
tho best thing to do wus to send for tho fore-
man and the HIiorlfT.

Bice said: " If you nro going tp sond for
thnt gang I thlnu 1 will be making iinself
scarce nround those parts. Ho immodlitel
put spurs to his horse nnd shouted us bo
started: " I nm going to tlm iled Houso. bo,
und you enn find mo there"

As soon us tho news of tho trngody, wns re-

ceived, Deputy Sheriffs I'nrlyle and Howard
started for thu sctno of the kill ng nnd tho
Bed House lanch. They returned .estorday.
saying Bice had not been near tho lied Houso
and that no trace of him could be found.

The Jury returned u vordlct tnat his death
wns caused by bolng dragged by a inrlat In
the hnnds ot George nice Thoy nolthor ex-

onerated nor blnmed lllce
Vp unit Ilnvrim.

I 01 I tljt
"I shnll never believe there hns beon much

romance In your life Mr. Bond."
"Well, thoie has. I proposed to an heiress

by mall. Mho accepted mo i y tcligiaia, vvhieh
nnerrorof tiunsmissinii made a refusal. I went
West. When 1 returned bur hither had fulled
and she had married a poor man, I recovered
the amount of her dowry, with intorcst, from
tho telegraph oomoany. but lost it all when she

uoa me lax breach ot promise.''

FAIRY TALES OF IRELAND

Collected n the Original Irish from the Lips

cf Irish Story Tellers.

'rnrltll, 1B9S. ht JirimM Curl! .

'I nrt week an old woman loaning on a staff
and a I Hnd man "wnlkod tho way to me"
Altor snmo talk nnd dolay they agreed to tell
what thoy knew about fairies, ghosts, nnd
burled treasures. 1 hid heard of them heforo,
and tried to securo tholr services, 'the old
woman speaks i.ngilsh only whon forced to it.
and then very badly. Tho mnn has suffered
peculiarly from the fairies. They have lamed
the poor fellow, taken his eyesight, and have
barelv left tho llfo In him. I shall luivo occa-
sion tn lefei to the man later nn. The woman
told me threo stories, one of thom was an b

nt In her own experience, tho other two
concerned her husbnnd's relatives.

Tlio first story has nothing supernatural In
It. though some of thu actors were convinced
firmly for n time that it had.

I mny say thnt tho worn vn, whoio name Is
Maggie Doyle was unwilling to tell tales tn
tho daytime. It was only nfter some persua-
sion and on oxtrn reward that she was In-
duced to begin, ns follows 1

Long ngo, when I wns n lino, strong girl, not
tho like of what I am this day, I wont down tho
country with a hag of sea moss to selL I was
In company with a girl from tho noxt village,
nnd she was ctrrylng nnothor bag. Coming
avonlng. tho other girl found lodgings tor tho
night with n friend, nnd I walked on the rouil
for myself. 1 wasn't long walking, whon I
met a woman, nnd she took mo homo with hor.
it wus milking tlmo when wo came The wo-

man, whoso naiiio wns Peggy Drlseoll, nut
cream Into tho churn, and told mo to churn
whllo herself would bo milking.

I churnod away whllo she was with tho cows,
and when tho mllklngwnsovor, shebolped mo.
nnd tho two of us woro churning till tho but-
ter enme. Sl,o novur nskod mo to take a bllo
or n sup not oven a drink of buttermilk. I
hnd food ol my own with mo, nnd made a sup--
per of that. After supper she said: "Thoro
is a dead mnn nbovo in the room: como with
me." "Oh, (md iwo us !"sald I, "how is thnt
nnd who is It.'' "My own husband. John
Drlseoll, nnd ho's iload thoso throe hours "

' God knows then." thought I to myself,
"'tis easy enough you nro tnklng his death."

Mio brought wnrm wntor nnd wo wont up,
tho two of us; we prepared tho body of John
Drlseoll, dressed it and laid It out and put
beads in tho hands of tho dead man, who was
stiff nnd cold.

"1 must go outnoTfora little start" said
Peggy Driscoll: "suro you'll not be In droad
otthevorpss while I go to toll somo of tho
nolghl ors that John is doad?"

I was thnt In ilteml thnt It failed mo to
speak to ho- -. '1 ho nn'ct mlnuto sho was gono
and tho door closed bohlnd her. I was left
nlono with tho corpse I stoppod thero a while
und then Went to tho kitchen, snt thero n
uu irter of on hour, thon went back to tho
dead ill in.

About midnight tho woman of the houso
walked in. md with hern neighboring sottng
farmer. Miu made ten in the kitchen, nnd the
two wero eating unit drinking for themselves
with great pleasure, laughing nnd joking.
Ihey wero talking Kngllsh. I hadn't but two
or throe words of English nt thnt time, and
John Driscoll not n word nt nil, but after a
while the young fnrmor laughod, nnd. forget-
ting himself, said In Irish:

' It'fi a happ) woman you nro this night
Peggy, nnd tho old mnn nbovo on the table"

With thnt the corpse jumped down, tumbling
candles nnd ovor) thing beforohlru- - He caught
u plk th it was In tho corner, and down to tho
kitchen with him. Peggy Drlsonll nnd the
joung furmei benn tn sornech In tho way
vnu'd tlii nk tho llfo would leave the twoof
them, but bv my word thny hadn't long to
screech in the kitchen, for tlm pike was com-
ing at then. Out with tho two through tho
hack door and John Driscoll at their hoels. I
took m) bignnl awav with me through tho
frontdoor. I was running for hours and liur-- n

lng on. I didn't know where I was going till
nt last 1 met a man nnd asked what was tho
net town, nn I ho said KIHarnoy. I went on
till Icntueto Klllarnev. and sold my bag of son
muss to thu first bus er nnd took the road home
for myself

' Did ou go to KIHarnoy with moss tho sec-
ond time "asked I.

" 1 did Indeed." snid she. "I wont tho next
week, and 1 met a woman on tho road, a cousin
of lohn IMiscimT-s-

' vou told me." said I. " thnt you nnd Teggy
Drlse 'II laid nut John on the table: that lmvvus
stiff and ild, a real corpse How. then, could ho
rise mi and run, with n plko ut his wlfo and tho

' It was that that frightened me." said Mrs.
Dovln: "but this woman told mo nvorvthlng
John Driscoll h id u twin brother Daniel, and
the two were so mu li iilikotlut no mun could
tell one from the other.

" Pog,'i. John's wife, was from n distant par-
ish, md she didn't know that Dnniel wns- In tho
vv irld nt all. Mio was married to John only
sl moiilliK 1 hod iv tint I was passing Peggy
was n way with i sick worn in. a neighbor, from
the morning till tho middle of thonfternoon.
While she wis gono Daniel cninn to hoo his
liftlior foi the first tlmo since his marriage
Ho wasn't two hours in the house when ho
died ill one minute, as if something pricked his
he ut. It was then that John planned to make
n trial of 1'eggv. So he put Ills own clothes nn
1) mil and laid the corpse on tho bed ebove In
the room and hid utnlertlio lied himself.

"Pews put Diiiielon thetablc.tlilnl.ingthat
it wis lier own husband film was luingout
Wlille Peggy was gone for tho )ouug farmer,
and 1 was in the kitchen. John put thecornso
on the Inland went on tlmtnblo himself. You
have tho whole stor now."

"Istippise )ou can tell mnn story now with
a real ghost in it," romarked L

"Indeed, then, I can." said the old womnn,
"ami i tine storv, too I didn't know Jolui
Do) In in, self nor his son, for thoy lived ncross
the mountains from us, nnd John Do) lo died n
few niont lis after my man iage, hut iny husband
told inn nil nlmut John nnd his son, nnd my
husband was a mnn who wouldn't tell a Ho.
Ued rest his soul."

Tlieio was a joung man in tho next parish
whose name was I'atDoIo nnd ono night ho
li id to bring tho lirlet to his fnthcr. John
Doyle. It vv is Into when tho joung man camo
to the iuio-t- 's house. Ho knocked, a sonant
opened and asked w lint ho vvantod.

"The prleit. form) fatborisdyln," said Pat,
" I'll not go at this hour." said tho priost :" why

didn't oii eomeoirllor?"
"My fithei wasn't In danger till night nnd

beslileslwiisworklng far from home I couldn't
come n minute sooner "

'J bo piiost was vexed, hut ha mountod his
hoi-- o nnd stilted, Pat Doylo and tho clerk
walked behind him About halt way thoy
(.mie ti n house whoro whiskey vvns kept,
though people didn't know It geiieinlly.

" YVlllvou wail foi mo hero, lutlier" asked
Pat Dnvfe .,..,,.

" I will." said tho priest, kcop mo
waiting! lol'Uig."

Put was barely Inside when n ghost ap-
peared bohlnd tlm pilest and tho clerk. The
luiust tut tied, nnd.lioldlng the crucifix toward
the ghost, spnko ttiil held him buck.

"Let us be going on.' said tho clerk, the
young man can como up with us."

'I ho and his clorK burrlod away
When PulDulu calne out he saw neither
priest nor clerk, nnd ran on after them. The
roud lay through hog.'y land, and thero. to his
torroi, ho -- aw u gliost coming In flamoB nf lire.
Them was no escape at ono side or another,
nnd voiiiu' Do)le bad no fteel to defend him-set- ',

so th ghost killed him there on the road.
'1 he pi 'est found tho father alive, but stn ed

nil night He was too much In dread to go
home John Doylo grew better, but he was
frightened when th sou vvns not oomlng. Ho
asked whoie was I'at. 1 buy said he'd como
soon. Hut when ho wnsn't coming, the sick
mun haggH I his own brother s sons to go for
him. One of th" n. Tlm Doylo. wu u veiy I

couiageoiis vnun,; follow, nml said1 '

"I'll find him it lief, In it. Neithor ghost
nor devil will seep hi in from me."

Tlm wi nt up to the loft then nnd took nn old
sword and l.no'ked n shower nt rust from It.
He went on his way then with his brother, and
wnoii thoy cam" to the boggy plaen thuy saw
horses prancing and running nround them
und I'nt rniin.'on a grand (.teed.

"ft Is her" he Is," said Tlm. in placo of
going homo t his dlng father."

Hut when lliev came to where they thought
they saw the horses thoro was nothing before
thom but a ghost In llainesot lire, 'llmnmdo
ut the ghost with tho sword andsuld;

"lii in the n.uuo ot the devil; jou will not
frlghtou mo ' I hat moment tho ghost

and 1 lin thought that nil the stone
walls for ton miles nround lit ni wero tumbling,
thero was niich ii noise. They went onand
soon they came to the body of Pat Doyle. Thuy
knelt down nnd examined It.

" If tnore is n breath in him, suro the priest
will raise him," sold Tlm.

Thoy curried Pat homo on their shoulders.
When they camo to the house, they found him
stone dead. Ah s nm as John Do) le heard of
his son's death, lite left him that minute.

All blamed the priest lor not staling by Pat,
and Hid mother said

"Jf )ou, I athe,, h iJ stnyed with hint and
held tin crucl'ix ngnnat tho ghost my P"or
bov Wiiiild benllve now."

Two ilas nfter lids, i nelghl oring boy went
un to u hillside vvheiH a hind of milch cows
vrereginzliig nnd wulted there till nightfall:
as ho wus going home across tho fields he saw
threo men walking, and near them was some-
thing In the form of a he goat ; when they oame
near h saw that ono ol U Uuee wa Pat

-- MM11I

Doilr.the other two were boy killed by the
same ghost months before

The oung fellow was not frightened: he
spoke up and asked: T

"Is ths where ypu are. Tat Doyle? Burn
thought you weredpad and burled,

"lam dead In this world." said Pat but
I'm not dead In tho next 1 was killed by n
mad ghost, and do you go now .and tell the
priost from mo that It was the ghost that killed
roe. Tho priest wa gone when I camo out of
the house Ho might havo eavod me as

hlrasolf and tho clerk, but ho loit me to

Tho boy wont to the priost and told him
everything, and the priest believed him.

My husband know old John Doylo nnd Pat
Doyle before ho was killed, and Tlm who car-rlo- d

Pat home Thoy wore all blood relations
''perhaps Tat Doylo could haye saved him-

self with n steel knllo or u sword." said I.
"Oh. he could." iinswcrod tho old woman:

" my husbnnd's cousin did tho llko ono time. 1
will tell you how It wns."

Some tlmo aftor Pat Doyle was killed by tho
ghost, my husband. Martin Doyle, was nt work
on nn estate at some distance from 8neom.
nnd ono ovontng tho gontleman whoomployed
Mnrtln told him to go that night on an errand
to Bnoom.

"Well." said he. "It's too lato and tho road
Is vory lonesome. Thero Is ao one to caro for
my mother but mo. nnd If anything should
happen to mo she'd bo without support. I'll
go In the morning."

"That will not do," said tho gontlomnn: "I
want to send a lottor, and It must bo dollvored

"I'll not risk It: I'll not go." snid Martin.
Martin had a cousin James, who heard tho

conversation, and, stopping up, ho said: 111
ge I nm not afraid r ghost or spirit and
many a night havo I spent on that road."

'J ho gentleman thanked him and snid:" More is a sword for you. If you noed It" Ho
the lottor with directions for

James stnrted off. and took ovory short cut
nnd bypath, and when ho thought ho was half
way to Snoem n ghost stood boforo him In tho
road, nnd negnn to mnko at him. Whenever
the ghost came nent, Jnmos made a drivo nt
him with tho steel sword, for thorn Is crent
virtue in stflcl. nnd nbovo nil In steel made by
nn Irish blacksmith. The ghost was darting
nt Jnmns. and ho drlv lng nt the ghost with hl
sword till he cnm to u crossroad near Sneom.
There the gliost disappeared, nnd James hur-
ried on vv Ith great speed to Sneem. 1 boro ho
found thnttho gentleman who wns torocelvo
the letter had movod tn a placo six mllos
nwny. near 111 lckwater bridge, half wny be-
tween hneem nnd Konmare I'hn plnoe tins iv
vorv bad nume to this day. and old people

thnt thoro Is no night without spirits
and headless pcoplo bolng nround Black-WAt-

bildgn Jnmos know whnt the
place was. but ho mado up his mind
tn deliver the loltor. Whon ho enme to tho
brldgn nnd was going to cross It n ghost at-
tacked him. This ghost had a venomous look
nnd was stronger than tho first one He ran
tvvlco at James, who struck nt him with tho
sword, .lust thon ho saw a big man without a
bend running across the road nt tho othnrsldo
of tho bridge and un the cliff, though there
wns nn rath there. Tho ghost stoppod attack-
ing and ran n'tcr tho hoadless man. Jnracs
crossed the bridge and walked a llttlo further,
whon he met n strnnger und tho two saluted
ench other and the mnn nsked Jnracs whom
he hod nnd he said : " I camo frnm Drumfadn."
"Do you know what tlmo it is" nsked James.

I do not, but when I was passing that houso
just bolow thero tho cocks wero beginning to
crow. Did you seo anything t" "1 did." snid
James, and ho told him howthoghostattneked
him and then ran awny up tho cliff after tho
hnndloss man.

Oh." snid tho stranger, "that hendloss bod
Is always roaming around tho brldgn nt night,
hundreds nf people havo seen it It ran up tho
cliff and disappeared nt cock crow, nnd tho
ghost that attacked )ou followed when tho
cocks crowed."

The stranger wont on and Jnmos delhorod
tho letter. Tho mnn who received it wus nry
thankful und paid him woll. James camo homo
safoand sound, but ho said: "I'd bo a dead
man this day but for the steel."" Could j ou tell mo a real fairy tale ?" nskod I
of tho old woman.

"I could." said she, "but y I'll toll you
only what Isnwono night bojnnd Cahlrelvoen:

Onco I spont tho night nt a houso near Water-vlll- e,

about sl miles from Derrjnane Tho
woman of the houso was lying In bed nt the
tlmo nnd a young child with her. The hus-
band heard an Infant or) lng outsldo under tho
window, and running to th bod ho said:

"lorra. Mary, havo you tho child with you?'
"Indoed. thon. I havo. John."
"Woll I hoard n child cr) lng under tho win-

dow. I'll go this minute and see whoso It is"
"In tho name ot God." screamed the wife,

"stop Inside! Oct tho holy water and sprinkle
It over tho children nnd over mo and ourolf."

Ho did this and thon sprinkled somo In tho
kltchon. llo heard tho crying gooff further
nnd further till it seemod hnlf n. mile away: It
was nry pitiful and sad. If he hnd gone lo tho
doorthomanof tho houso would novo gotn
fairy stroke and tho mother would havo been
taken ns a nurse tn tho fort.

IThls is nil the old woman told. When going
she promised to come on the following day. hut
I lia not seen hor since. Tho blind man in-
formed me somo evenings later that sho was
sloknnd intho "nshpi'i ' (hospital). Her sick-
ness wns caused, tin she d. by tolling mo
tnles Inthodnjtime Jinny of tho old pooplo
will tell tales only in the evening: It is not right
not lucky, to do so during dajdlght.

The noxt two tales woro told by the blind
man whom 1 havo mentioned In connection
With fairy tales published In March and April.

It Is not out or place to refor hero to n cer-
tain popular orror. It is supposed by many
persons thut women aro tho chief depositories
of tales touching furies nnd othor extrn-humn- n

charnctors, but thoy nro not. It is a rare
thing to find a woman in possosslon of won-
derful tnlos of tho best quality. During re-
searches oxtending ovor a number of yenrs. I
havo found among Indians in tho 1' tilted
tftntes only one womnn who could bo classod
among tho cry host or talo tollers. In Iroland
I have found few women who enn toll tnles at
all, nnd nono who cm comparo with the best
men. I believe this Is sn In all countries.

Tho two following stories testify to a perfect
communication at times botwoen this world
and another.)
"Therewns a girl In Cloghnno whoso namo
was Mary bhet. She married nnd had threo
children, one son and two daughters. Ilerhus-hnn- d

tiled; thon his people turnod against hor
and began to quarrel with the widow. Mnry
was a quiet good woman, nnd didn't llko
trouble. So she told her brother-in-la- that if
ho would glvo hor money to go to America with
her two girls sho would glvo up tho bit of land
that she had nnd leave the llttlo boy with him-
self till she would send for him.

'iho brolher-ln-lu- und tho other friends
mnde up tho money nnd she went a. ay and
wns doing well "in America for about twelve
months and then sho took n fever nnd died.

Tho vory mine week tint the mother diod
the girls sent money home for tholr bt other.
They wanted to send It vvliilo tin mother wns
sick', but thoy watte I lo know would sho got
bettor. Hut she died and wns hurled

About two wee'.s after tho wo nan's death a
girl In C'logliino was going one evening to
Castlogregory for sea moss. Walking along
she sawn woman ahead nnd hurried nn to
have compnn) nnd shotten the road for her-
self. The woman uboad seemed in no hurry
and waited

The girl spoke, and nnd as thov wnlked
along the woman nskod where was sho going,
and sho told her "Do you know mo I" askod
thn woman.

"I do not," said the girl, but I think I havo"seen you
"Didn't you know Mnry Fltygerald'"
"(Mi, I did. and when did you como home?"
" Mmut two weeks ngo "
"Isn't It the wonder thnt jour mothor In

ClnghaTi doesn't know vou aro here t"
"1 was in I'loghano " said sho "and saw

them nil, nnd 'tis badly thoy nro treating my
little hoy, lint 'twill no: bo long that wny; ho
will goto Ins sisters in America. I died two
weeks ago, hut don't bo in dread of me. for 111
do vou no harm. I wanted you to speak to mo
sol i ould toll ou what tn do When you go
homo to. morrow go to my mother nnd tell her
that I died in niericn. nnd that ou snvv me
ou this strand, that I nm walking back and
forth perishing with the cold. Tell horto buy a
pair nf shoes and stockings nnd give them tn
somo jinnr porsnn Ir, in name for God's sake"

Mary was talking a long tlmo tn the girl, und
the gill promised tn go to the mother.

It Hoeinsthat whatever Mary's son did his
undo whipped him, nnd the hoy was crying In
tho das time and cnlug ut night In I od. tho
night that Mary came first to t'lnglmne.

In tlm liui-aw- silent except tho
boy. and ho vvns en lng. Tlm mother walked
In, bent ovor him, laid her hand on his shoul-
der nnd said: " Don't ue crying, my poor little
boy, you'll be with jour sister very soon.
You'll not sen your mothor any moro butjou'll
be happy without her."

lie sat up In the bo I knew hor. and grasping
at her lot such a screech out of lilni that It
roused the uncle und srandmothor. nnd ho
told tliem what he d seen.

Next day a letter camo from America with
news of the iunthr's death. Just after thn
girl came to tho houso and was telling about
tlm shoos tho letter vvns bi ought In.

Tho mother bought n pnlr of shoes and gave
thum tn a poor wo nan for God s sake and the

of Mary's soul, and Mary was seon on
le strand no more alter that.
Thero was iv inrmer fnurtonn mile from

Tr.abio named ritrgornld, who, by sly man-
agement and being u spv on his nelglitio h,
bocuim u great Irietrl of tho landlnnl. Jlo
carried mutters th it fir that nt last he rot
A'uu.l tciiniitsi'iiniuh eiec'iid to give lil.it thn
gr iss nf f irly cnivs Within his bounds was a
siiii-'i'- ti mr nf t in inline of Tim sh 'hj, and
r'ltzgerul I ver unvl is tn li ivi this m in
e cried, hn 'nii'le co nplaliits t'lthe lati'ibird.
He sa d Iihi'Iii in. p ,,i hin.: in l dc'tiOiiug
game, and s i,i mis and that of hliiit

'1 he landlord did n't belleVd these i ompl.ilnts.
riheehy und Ills father before him were

lonestmen. who paid their rent always. At
ast by some chanoe. Fitzgerald's cow bouse

wn burned, down ono alebt and tea cow.

were destroyed tn tho fire A great many sns.
pected Tlm Sheehv. What they said was that
Tim owed Fitzgerald a spite, and sure who
else would be burning the cowhouse? Kit

was only too willing to take up thstory and sproad it
There was a woman In the Tiling byths

namo of Kato Pendy, and who had hor own
opinion, nnd she gave If" Wishn, then, a ghraghll."ssld sh "Tlm
Bhoehy Is as clear of that ns God Himself.
Thoro Is no fonr that that poor, honost man
burned the cowhouse."

This was Saturday and Tlm Hheohywas In
Tralco on some business thnt ho had and hn
didn't como home till the following mornlnir.
When ho was nearlng tho chapel nnd mass
just overcrowds were around, and he hoard a
mnn snv: "There goes Tlm Sheohr, who
burned Fitzgerald s cowhouse, and ran away.
I wonder what's bringing him baok ?

"Sure 'tlstheflngor of God." said a second
man. "The Lord wouldn't let another be pun.
Ishodlnplnceof him."

bheuhyhung his head and was cut to the
heart at these words. Ho went home, nnd
whothor lt.was from grlof or sickness that hs
riled, 'twas unknown, but he died that very
dnj Whon bo was washed and ready to l
laid on the tablo thu wlfo sent to iv neighbor-
ing woman, a cousin of Jbltzgerald, forti.eloan
of shoots to hnng over the tablo and theeorpso T hn woman refusod to loan the she. u,
"I'll not glvo thom." said she, "the dlvll mend
Shoohy. ho ruined my poor cousin."

Tho boy went homo without tho sheets, and
Mrs. Shoohy found them nt nnothor house. A
denl of people met nt thn vvako housoithoy snt
down nnd began to smoko and toll stories ntpooplo do nlwnjs nt wakes. Whnt was tholr
surprlso nt midnight when Tlm Hheeh) eat
up nn the tablo and began to speak tn them

" Pi londs und neighbor," wild ho. " ) o heoint
bo in tlronilof mo. I II nothnrmnnypers nhoro
prcsctit. It wasn't I that burned thecnwln lis.).
Tho mnn who did thnt Is beyond tlm mountain
ut thin time Pooplo broko my henit killed me
with f ilso accusations, but Ignt It uvetn return
nnd toll you of my Innoeenco and take the staij
from my chlldron." Shoohy was talking n.
and would havo said n deal moro hut fur na
old woman. IvaneyHrady. who wns sitting m
thocoinornndnwldoruflled vvhitneiip on her.
Sho roso up. "Tlm. my darling." said sho,
"did you soo my mothor?"

Bhoehy looked nt hor fiorcely. "Pndluckto
you. j ou ling." said ho. I did. nnd she is now
what sho vvns In life n
and dishonest. Sho goes about milking the
neighbors' cows whon sho thinks nobodv is
looking nt hor just an she, used to d in this
world." Tlm Shoohy turned then tn tho pcoi lo:
"I cut say no moro, nn I wns Intorriii tcl br
this womnn." With that ho droiipt d h ick dead
und speechless.

All tho pooplo In It wero cursing Nancy Brady
becntis" shn wouldn't stop quiet till the) could
beat what Tim Shcchy had to tell about the
other world.

Apropos of the following tnlo I mnyssyt
Tho lntormarrlngo with nnd descent of men
from beings not human touches upon one of
the most Interesting and Important points In
primitive belief. Totomlsm among savage
races In our day nnd rioscont from tho gods In
antiquity nro tho best examples or this I ellof;
derived from it, in nil probabllltv. but re-
motely, aro fnmlly escutcheons with tholr.

and birds nnd tho emblematic, hcats
nnd birds of nations, such ns tho Itomnn oicle,
tho Hritlsh lion, tho Amorlcnn oagle. tho ltus.
slsn bear. Tho Itoman engle nnd the wolf '
which sucklod ltomulus mny havo beon totems.
If not for the llomnns ut least for some enrlior
people. Thn lion, engle. and bear of 1 ngl md,
America, and llussln are of course not tntenilc,
though adopted in Imitation of pooplo who If
they hnd not totoms, had as nntlonnl omblems
birds or beasts th it at soma previous orled
wero real totems for somo soclnl bod)'. ,

Thoro Is n tnlo In Scotland concerning people
nf the clan MacC'odrum. who woro seals In the
dajtimo. but men and women nt night. No
mnn nf tho MucCoirums. It Is said, would kill
n seal, 'iho MncCodrums nro mentioned In
Gnolic as "Clann Mhlc Codruitn nan ron" (Clan
MucCodrum of tho seals).)

In tho village of Kllshanlg. two miles north
enstof Castlogregory, thoro lived at ono time
a fine, bravo young man named Tom Moore, a
good dancer and slngor. 'Tis often hs was
heard singing among tho cliffs and in the
fields of a night

Tom's father and mother died nnd be was
alone in tho houso and In noed of a wife. One
morning oarly. When ho was at work hearths
strand.'ho saw the finest woman over soen In
that part of the kingdom, sitting on a rook.
fast asleep. Tho tide was gono frnm tho rocks
then, and Tom was curious to know who she
was or what brought her, so be walked to-
ward tho rock.

"Wnko upl" cried Tom to tho woman: "If
tho tnlo comca 'twill drown you."

Sho raised her hond nnd only laughed. Tom
left her thero. hut ns ho was going ho turned
over) mlnuto to look nt tho woman. Whon ho '

enmo buck hu caught th., spado, but couldn't J
work: ho bad to look nt thn beautiful woman
on tho rock. At Inst tho tldo swept ovor the
rock. Ho throw tlm spndo down nnd nwaytc, '

tho strand with him, but nho slipped into
tlm sea nnd ho saw no moro of her that timo.

Tom spent tho day cursing hluiholf for not
taking tho woman from tho rock when It was
God that sont hor to him. He couldn't work
out tho da j. Ho went homo.

Tom could not sleep a wink nil that night. He
was up early noxt morning and wont to the
rock. Tho woman wns there Ho called toher.

Noanswor. Ho went up to tho rook. "You
may as well como homo with rao now." said
Tom. Not a word from the woman. Torn too
tho hood from her head and said: "I'll have
tills !"

Tho moment ho did that sho oried: "Give
back my hood. Tom Mooro !"

"Indeed I will not for'twas God sent you to
me. and now that you have spooch I'm well
satisfied ! And taking her by the arm ho led
her to tho house. The woman cooked break-
fast nnd they sat down together to oat It

"Now." said Tom. "In the nnme of God you
and I'll go to the priest and got married, for
tho neighbors nround here aro very watchful,
they'd bo talking." aftor breakfast they I
went to tho priest and Tom nsked him to
marry them. I

"Where did you get tho wife?" asked the a
priest. 1

lorn told tho whole story. lYhon tho priest I

s ivy Tom wan ao anxious tn marry ho chared 1
0. and lora paid tho money. He took the 1

wlfo homo with him. und she was good a wo. I
man as ovor wont into n man's house Mi 1
lived with Tom sovon j oars, and had three Isons and two daughters. H

Ono day Tom was ploughing, and some nart 1
of tho plough rigging broke He thought there Iwero bolts In tho loftnt home, so lie climbed B
up to get them. Uo throw down lings an '

ronos while he wns looking for tho bolts, and '

whut should he throw down but tho hood
whli h he took from tho wife seven years lie- -
foro. hho saw It the moment it fell, picked It '
up. nnd hid It. At that time pooplo hoard a '
grent seal roaring out In the sea." Mi." said Tom's wife, "that's my brother '

In search of me"
bomo men who wore hunting killed threo

seuls thnt rinv. All tho women of tho village i

ran down to the strand to look nt tho seals, nnd ,

Tom's wlfo with others, bho began tncrj. and '
going up to the dead seals she spoke some t

words to encn aud then ciud out, "Oh, the (

murder 1"
When they snvv her en lng the men snid:

"We'll have nothing more to d i with those
soalts" hn they d !g n gre it hole and the threo i .

soalsweroiuit Int" it and '"veti't. Jlut somo d
thought In the night "' J Is a great shiimo to I '

hury those seals, after all the trouble In taking I i

thom." Uhi'v went with shovels and removed I (

tile earth, but found no ttace of the seals. I
All this tlmo tho hlg seal In the sea was

roaring. Next day when Tom wns at work I

his wife swept the house, put everything i
In order, washed the children and combed '
their hair, und taking them ono by one. kissed
each, she went. then, to tho rock. und. put- - I
ting the hood nn her head, gave a plunge.
'J hat moment tho big seal roso mid roared so
thnt people ten mllos away could hour him. "

'lora's wife went nwav with the seal swim- - t
mlng In the sea. All tho five children that ,
sho lelt hud vvohs between tholr fingers unl
toes, hnlf way to the tips.

The descendants of Tom Mooro nnd the seal i
woman urn living near Custlegtegory to this
day nnd tho wopb are not gone yet from be- - .
tween their fingers and toos. though them It :
loss of thom each generation. '

(This talo glv ns n good instnnco of tho virtue
of tho d shamrock against tho power ,
which tukex peoplo's oos, i. c. truo vieln, '
from tliem. t

A good many oars ngo a showman came to i
the town of Dlnglo und performed mail) trl ks t
there. At ono tlmo ho'd eat n dozen straw ind
thon pull junls of ilbbon from hlsthrmt. lbs
htrnngost thhu ho shuwod was u gun t
thnt Im used to harness to n great leg of w.) !. t

Men. women, and ihildrcn wet" hreikmK
tholr bones miming totoo tin ' k. mid In a .
nm til blid diawing such ngroi' weight of t' "
bei. One da), when tho show in n vv isoriving I
tho cock nil tlm rond toward II a .doll M un- - ,
tn in. Ihey mil a mini with a' i II" or m-i- i
grass on his hack. Them in t hIbIio 'o J
beo crowds runniiigufloi ii co ,. d rugging oi. I
btinvv bohlnd him. ...,,. .. I

"ou fool." snid the pc you ,
the cock drawing a log nf timber, and it woulJ
fail any horsi to draw thu I. of It I

'Indeed thon. I do not I see tho cock dr.ie; J
sini.-- ft straw behind him nnd sure I've soa ,
the like many a time in my own Place'

Hearing this the showman knew that there t
was somethlug In the grass, and going over w ,
tho man he asked what price was he amf ttor the bundle, the man didn t want
the grns. but at last parte I with It for i e

pnnic. The showman gavo the, grass to m

bo nnd told him to go aside, and drop I il
tlmrivur. 'iho no) did. and ns it wont "
with the stream the mun v is n- - big u ' '" l
another: he run niter the cock Willi the r j

1'hat evening the sumo man was icira b .
friend how nt fiist ho snv tlm, ecu "' "
-- iruw behind him. nnd the i sim him '' '7 ,7i In great log of wood. "Oh ou f'Oi1 'V"' 1
friend, 'tlieio was u four leao 1 h i ,r,'nh '.

tho bundle of grass, and vv In iiv u p iite.r
it jou became us big a fool ns the others. '"

m
t

ou hnd the shamrock It kept overy enchant (
ment and dlvllmant from vou. 1


